A FAMILY AFFAIR,
BY HUGNH CONWAY
Avthor of * Called Baek " and * Dark Doys.”

CHATMER XXX
THE TRUTIE AT LANT.

Carrnthprs repeld Mundeh Inte st night,
He went stenfght to thnt comifortable hotel
the “Four Sacons, and, feoling that the
Bour wis too Inte to begin his researches,
gt oo d wont to bisk i wpidter of hils ox
eltempent ot the theaght of Letong in the saimn
town s Boatriod, b sl sundly,  Man s
bub mortidl, and alter travoling as fast as is
possilide L Landon to Munivh, it tnkes n
givat deal tospoil nnight's rest. 8o in the
woming  Corcuthiors arose  relreshed  and
sager to beglo the quest

Wit hiow b bt 110 He was oot even
snire Tl its oljoct was in Munich,  Beonuss
ah bt woktten down the nam s of & pioture
Ikl nor folliw sie wins uone that wors of
wrt,  Sheomight ouly bave puod Munich
Aving visi=—tmght now be milos il miles
RWAY He grew sery dospuasdent as be
readia s ) the slender, traghle nature of the
vhew which b bl o hmpetuously taken up
aisd followed, Niererthbel b vowisl b
world not leswe Munich until b felt sure it
1d pot tinebore the Tagilives

Hie -.r.‘|‘|«--1 thevngh the swinging doves of
hi= howel and i the bivesd Maxi-
UL TR He  lesitatsl,  wncertain
what todo, whivh way to turn. Bo far as
b owipll mei, lis only aluines of  finding
Pt o wian mesting  ber i the
publie  ateaot e only plan was to
wilk about those stromls until  be  met
hor. Atany tate be wonld do mothing but
thie paxt fow davs. T unsneoemsful
Tl by Eliink whielber b ool apply
Por dipeh voewons ms tigelis D able to tell him
whint strangers wore ving m Maaich

He turmed o the vlght, wont across the

wlemid

3 1
Finta, wond into the tadr Ladwile- Strasss  He

wadke b ot woth pelaces o either Land antil
b e 1 the gate of vietory,  Preocougred
s My Cnerabuors was, the pumbor of wag-
nillsint  budbidings T passd  groatly im
promssd b Howewvar, he deferred s md
pitrntion anbil bepper Wines,

A Kiud of superstition mmde him think it
woll s the pletite which had hirought
B s far. He dnguiresd the way to the Ok}
Pinmkothek, and apon areiving thers soughit
for ard Tonvmd thae © Madomam 4 Tompr.”  He
stodd Cor s long Time comtemplating it not
becnure he somnch admired it as in the hops
that ot bt bring Bentrics o his <y,
Sl A pod eome, 8o b b the S Madonna®
wcliony, med plter inving run guickly throngh
B Jurge roinn s il enbinets o the hope of
enocamenng Beateios, b loft the ballding
wisking that vhe liviog  mastorpiooe he
soucht wis ns sasy Lo Hud as that of the
] wrtint

Bewping to what ssenusd the principal and
pn et puipulons strests be found bmeslf onee
more o bront of s botel  (Ho started off in
wo opgosite dirvotion, went down the Lrond
Muoxamnifhans Strusse,
stotues, but wo Beaty ioe,
g th

Muope palwoes, more

o bl g weliiels spines the sbhnliow

bist ruphl bsar,  He stopped nod looked st
ths dprlous artifleind Tasl of smooth planks
ovier which the rives runs: ol Mien Le
Jovked dowy Into Bl Gtue triguguine ploas.

ure gardon whico Hes betwoen the two arms
of the tramm.
In the g

n, on ans of the senlts, intent-
Iy sngnpged with o book, sat  Boatries,  Her
Htele Lo was plaving tear ber It neeldsd
pot the sight of Lhe Low to mssuse Carrathers
e was not mistaken.  Like all lovers, be
todd  Wlmssdf be would have known thot
graceful hewl, that perfect form at least &
milo awiy . Yos, therw was o
“Mmdosie s bad not bl ki astray. Hal
Crrruthers booy o Romun Catholie he might
baws hown b geatitwde by the eaponaditure
of powods and ponuds of wax candls

Mo stansd tor some timeg watehing Boatrice
Now that b d foand ber be tesibled nt
bie o not. Lo trembibsd ot the thpught ot
what b bd Lo say to ber, what she Lad 1o
way Lo b Ho comforted hitmself by the
wenrnoee that e hoad only  sought her,
broken through  her concealment, for the

sake of giving, or at lewst oMaring, such bhaip
us he vconld give,

A this he walked slowly dogwn to the
groodien nned stood i fromt of ber, Ble radsed
her oves amd knew Gl Her ook [oll to
the cround She sprmag to har fast aud ut-
terod a Hittle ory, & ory that soundsd very
aweat to Mr. Curruihors, ns it was ganmis-
tokntdy one of pleasare At the anexpsetod
appwmrance of the man she loved, for one
ment thers Was oo thought in ber et wve
that of jov. She strotched ut e bhands
“Fank! Frank!” sboeeriel.  “You beref™

—

she cried

% Frank! Froak! " You hore?”

He took Lor Loands (o by and rogardless of
bystanders guaod into hor gray evis For a
motnnt be conld not speak.  The sight of
Beatrice, the touch of hor band sent the
Hlossd rushing theoueh his veins, Daye,
wesks, montbs, be had pietursd  this meet-
T,k now Bt ind ot G0 paves!

shie wan falrer than ever—fairer than
pvor!  The pore classion] features sesmosd
svert more potfoet, the clear pitle face wore
antifal, r‘m durck gray exes more wonder-
fol than of old, And, ns sho had given that
itle ory of jov, somothing had loapt juto
i avns whioh Careathors had pevor Liefors
wen thiww, or never bofore soon so cloarly
i wncdhaguissdly,  The surorse of seeing
dm bl swopt sway enatlon, and fur thy
e of two secands, Frank was uble W
amil the very sierot of bor soul.

No wondder be hield bor bands and  pussl
dlently in ber facs.  What bhad he to say—
what could be say ! The certaioty that she
toved him made hiv task 1o caslor—the Lask
of telling her that ba knew hor secre!, or
hsnst 0 grwat part of it—the task of anking
bar b confi o do bim awd let bm belp ber,
B o rewaipod sllvat until sbio goutly drew
hor honds Teiom his

Tier Ught had fadet from Boatrice's face
Bhe also, after o moment of r-.n{:’-tmium.
was coming baek to har own world  and 1t
troubles,  Huor oyes dropped and bor fue
cloudwl. L

“How did you flsd wof' she asked (o
traublid Lones,

By o stesoge chance, 1 will tell you how
somo day, ™

“Tall e now.”

Frunk shiok his beswd,

Mot now," b said,
Lhave foumd you.”

Vo, sakd Boarrion with sgitation, do
athers know —oun others find mo! 1f you
loarnd it why uot another

Hysaw the displey of fear, and hastetud
o rosssiure e, CNoone save miysell can
lewrn it o the samw way, Your retreat is

-“'
tgo bor relief.  Thore was an
awk potse,  Frank was the finst o
break it

“Reatrion,” he said, '] have come a loog
way W see you. I have much W osay—you

“Lest it suffico that

AL Inst he stocd |
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with g to such purpose that Do insistea
upon Mr. Cnmnthers holiting his clubly
hand and walking with bim,

SWhAt o it o cut that beight haie"
sald Frank to Beatrie

“1t was mory than pity =it was cruel, bot
It wos cried neoessity 7 ahio salil sl iy

Temtriee bisd thie woay B thes bt bh whilech
who Hived,  She wallesd with ber hopd et
and ax one in disep Phog it She could ot
ke wpy bor mind whethor to bo glad or
wirry Al Frank's coming.  She saw, hiow.
evor, thit it put s el 80 ber present mods
of Bfe, That at wennt ovnfession, rovenling
o everyiling ThHat 1t meant return to
Eogland and to sgelt Trien e as would still
b ber Criomide.  That G000 msant shnowe anl
gOrrow, It alse meant safely and immonity
Trom porsocution.  Sho began b rogred that
whe o yheddod to Sarnh's wish to go to Fuig
landd mid s Hervey,  But that was wob of
mnch consespaenes Bl e sure tint s
weorets me Carruthors lonroesd her Bistory bor
aairs would pevs  nto Bl s e von
tovint Yo dond with thom than the baaeds of two
weak woman, 8o on the whole bt foolings
wery those of vollel

And vy for somes, for one renson, Frank
wats the last person she woulid bhave chbosen
o wWhotn Lo revenl ber siorets She shrank
froi having to show the mnn she Tovid thint
wor life for wvears hnd been one of deevit
Now that the deooit bl to b ponfosssl to
birm, It sssed o bisst all the innoant ae-
tripe whibet shie bnd hithetto fattorad herself
It prossemsand,  Tooshort, (F sucl g thing can
b imagined, Poatrios folt, as Carruthers
ave felt har to b, as an kol would fisel
whon just upon the point of being  burlsd
down Trom (s e lestal,

Carrtithses, who Limd his own thonghits to
troable Bins, and too whom it svmed thae
any conventional remarks wonbdag the pres
ent juncturs b meokory,  pespectald hor
bl itstions, so that, save for the | spicge
| prmtkie ol Lhe bww, stlenve pagned  untid
Teatrice feund hersoll a0 livr
| Frank sittisg wolr Lior, I struek b me s
| strmoge thnt by of mid othets shoubd be beew,
thut evely bow she wotklered i slie was
rvaciinig.  She shutiesd his oves, Tonring 1o
rond reproacis in them

SHow mre they adl ot home™ shie msked
vHow aty wy anelis, and dear old  Haslo-
wood 1 Her eyes L0 with tears  Her
wtitotion did ot eseupe Corrathors

WThev Ape Bl woll” e anbl
from Horbwrt a fow days ago
yonr letter”

“Will they ever forgive mief™ sakd Boa
trioe, =W they over spenk to e agiin:

4 hoge @0, sald Frank gravely.  “The,
weote, of cours, mueh voxad nnd upect,*

Poatrice gline«a al hon mersoasiy Evin
be hiad but heldd oat o iopse of forgivonmss
nnd he loval he She wished be bl not
womne 1o Munich

Sl they kKuow my reason for
England 1 she asked, timupdly

“Noy They bave hasarded many gumss,
bat pot oo L beon none the trath ™

Sho startod st nis plwwor by v
Ind be know the triach It a0, how had hg
lonrnml itE

o vou koow why | lefi!’ she paigad,
A ok ul pedn setilid on Carruth ' facs,

ot Wil

“I heard
Hi sont

lenving

SWes" e sadd, solily.
given e your story

(T

Lut o met—culy 1y

“Doyon koow all--all that I bave dow.,
ul thiat T bave suffore (7

He rose. There was strange agitation in
s manner amd voloe

AT be exe'aimsl CDentriee!  Bea.
wicn! how enn 1 find words tooiell vou what
[ know!  Beatrice, il 1 pot just now lear
dant el eall wou et o’

“Yow, bo s my son,” shie sald, ealmly

AT eontinuwl Carrothers, exeitolly,
Newul ] know allt Nesd 0 be ki by
yonring the one 1 love tell menll! Nest |
siti her by foreing ber to bear miet Have
Wiy shoull I seek 1o

my story, Frank,” she

i, birsenchingly

CNot™ He spoke in thet imperioas tone
whick she bad omew betore, in onoelghtor des
rw, notdonl.  “Not! Ldsten to me. Bes
o, bolleve mie, | have bogel to thad yon
| hoave sighied for this motuent If 1 have
jurprised your weorets (b owas oot (or my
wwh wnds.  Bont . when chanee showosd
e where von were | cnme to von oith bat
mo olijet This myring—oven when, Wt
sty Ioaw you, 1 Lnd bt one thought, 1t
was to ot ta von, tesay | have aught
vou lecauss voll wre o distross, Decmise
voth want biokp, Buch belpoas T ocan give s
yours. Without quostion, withoub the bope
il reward, it s vours

Agnn s=he strove b
‘hecdel ber.

Plisten! [ have wmors, much more, 1o
wy, | have ssn vou again,” hi
Banged to one of suprotie tondorues, 0
unve hobd your sl 1 bhave boked pnfe
vour foce —the samn saweek faoe of
treama Moayrioe, all s changd with uw
A kot tasido bor sl to & e hand if
mee T widewd o kuow all, now | say, 1ol
mie nothing,  What i e past to et Hide
it nway, fourget ity soorn it Cur 1
to=lny. 1 Tove vou, Bend dows nod wil
me vor will by wife”

She foreibis drow ber bagds from his, oov-
erond hior e vee nnd soliled

“You love me" e wont on, pesionately
“Sls it for my sade Yot will not do thesthin g?
Look at me—rond in my vyes what oy Lot
losires.—know thnt you have the power of
unking or wawring & man's e, Boatric!
My Love, my ouly love, auswar tne!

CUnes mose be trivd o take hor Lands, She
tore them aws ¢ with a ery of anpui-h, aud
bisr conrful eyes restod an his troulded, up
Lurnisl Fres.

“Frank,” she said, “vou are killing me.
Boars e and let me speak.”

He waitd iun angous silenoe until her
wobs diod away and sustainad spesch was a
persthilliey,

“Frank, Frank!" she sl “You have
been mislod,  You bave beard but half the
teuth. You love me. yoi dare to thing thnt
if what you lave beard i troe 1 would be
your wife.  Loaunot biaine you for belh
ing. ¥ bave no right'to binme My niethios
have hedpedd that bellet, Yot dn bedleving e,
you, Frank, Lave glves me the sbarpest
juin of all thar | have known.”

Carrathirs bent nls hend and prayed sho
wonld forgive him,

“ bnve notuing to forgive.  From whom
id you think | Aul—from what duuger!
Fraok, I fled from the msn who s my  buos
band—the man who more thun fve yveprs
ago took adyautage of ngirl's Folly, mareied
Lior andd inadde Ber Lifo n piisery ™

Carrutbers rose from his knovs.  His face
was white ns n shoot.  He was the ploture of
dispnir, A Ieghon of Mres, Millers woull
uot now have caused hope Lo throw up the
Linisst shoot. Her hgstamd!  The room
reined to swim aronnd him,

When he recoveed himsef hosaw Bontrice
with the tears falling down bher cheeks, The
«ght wasa bitter reproach to him. How
bl bo kept bis vow!  Losbemd of giving her
comfort aud skl he was bucadding to ber
trouble, Moreover, n ken sonse of shatue
coune bowe W bime Iostend of Joy e fult
frosh misery when e trice's words tali
him that her secrot was not one of such
pature as he bad Loon kdd o bellove,  That
lis first thought upon  hearing the truth
should bave been one of sorrow showisd him
that be had renclisd o depth of selfishines.
und degradation which no love eould o xouse
or oondone.  He blushed for himself, and
for the sake of his manhood  strove untll he
quun-.-d vomnposure,  Thore was a strange
cudm on his face when, obee mors, he drew
tear Heatrice,

“Pall me all,™ he snid, in & gulet voics
“No, don't fear for me.”  Bhe glaneod at b
lnguiringly.  *“Tell oo all; I oan boar it 1

"

it L.

m bim all.  Tobl him without self
excuw, without even exaggerating bor his
b’ s wins against the world and sgaiost
Lor. Bhe told him without claiming meroy
on scoouut of what she had suffored; bt
:lhu was p-:n:o in ber “;il.:i; ml l“nh:r

w in manner wih Faaly r
lstenur more than words could bave tol 1,
Hin hoart ached as be thought of her; bis
blood boiled ms b thought of the villaln who
b wronght this misery,

Ho board ber to the very end in silencs,
Througbout bor tale she had pot spoken of
hor busband by apy vame; but from the
tiest Carruthers guosssl who ho wis  As

interrupt him.  He

Volon

o bergins

“Chouce  has |

wher Hinistiod spwonking e Turndd nis paie Iace

o e, CThe man's name is Hervey," he
il
= “Ye Do vt know himi

SL bave soon Bim twiee T AR ba spoke
Cart b s dvolunta il elonebied his hagds
Thvre was n kil of savago sabisfaction in
Wik unidor what vorditions b last sew
the rogaes Mo wisliosd b bl struck even
hardor. Mo frowmesl, and bis month grow
hinrd amed storn,  Theatriee saw the facial
chnnge.

o vot Bame me too much to forgive
me, Frank!* she sasked, anxiously He
Tooked at hor with eyes ma soft and ten lor as
A woan's

Sl yout Who am 1 to blame yout
What have T to toegiver You have all my
pity —all my sympatliy,  Again 1 uffer you
stich belp ns 1 oean give—siach bolp as n
brother can @ive n sl ter.  You will take
this from me, Beatrioet?

She plaoed her bl Inhie Y, T will
ke i 11 e more thian | deserve.  Ab,
! why shogld my trouble enter into your
lifor*

4 fngors tightensd on hers.  His aves
sotvght bors. “Hontrion,” be said, 1 dul
ot bove il | knew vone You have a right
torelnim abl b et give. Yot there Ix some
thing | must ask - = anething | must know,
You bave told e mvh—will you tell me
all!

I hve told you all. ™

N0, nob sl Beatrion, e promises to be
bt omosonrry atfa e for mie, Lt me nnve such
vold  consolntiog as I can give,  Batrion,
Joot g Dose your sy with your own lips that
Pl things boon olherwise vou n-llllt Liave
loved e woulbl have Lesn iy wile,

Shiomet his eyes beavely,  “Yeos, Frank,"”
who sbd softdly. T will say that. 1 will say
more, | love you now. Ah, Frank, re
proach ey Blames e, when | tell you that
although 1 Knew At mieant unhagppioess Tor
vorl (b was ioswest motient o me wheo first
1 knew that vour bovesd e ™

Artor this savownl there was silence for a
mwinute Then Carrutbers leancsd  forwand,
Cheatriow, my love,” he said hoarsely, “kiss
FITTRRE TTR Loy ask it onee™

sige tlashiedd 1o the roots of har hair, vet
she mnde Do pessianes Carrathers drew
ber to bun swd for the firs, and, for nil
b knew, the fnst tine ther lips mst,.  He
Gk, she gave, the one kiss  When it was
over Unrtithers feleased ber from his em-
Littiews mand the two drow spart,

Here, no doutid, Me, Carrutbers will siuk

Irmensel ¥ 1 pubic estecos,  He aoted aa ¢
biero 1s pever suppossd to wet, or at lenst In
flebiom Mo lost an opportunity,  Every obs
wheo s studied the nature of trae love as

ard sholbeal prals sists of the bhaman beart
gt Tl thit Mr. Carruthers shouhl hnve
then ek tivrs chivepsl Boatrice to s heart
ok binve sworn that love overriled every-
thing.  He should bave follows? that one
peelest Kiss by thousmnls He shoukd bave
sl d, “What s the wnrriage tie when two
soitls et stch e tadie cnmunion  as
| vours wnd ke He should  hove said
Thore are other lamnds.  Lands where no

wte knows s, Where [He may be s porpetual
doeam of love. Lot us fly there amd b
Eibiases ™ Don the sl = bard of bis pussion such

sepruples ms shie, for appearance sake, urgel
slonld have loon swept away, aod, marecid
or uniarriod, he should bave borns bor off,
his forevor and ever! Yo,
opportunity that tis conduet must be apole

gtenl fo

“Heateioe, my tove," he soid, hoorsely,
He did none of these wilid, passionate things

aioply beamuse b was an English gentle-
I man, whis wishod the woman Le loved 1o be
hibs wile meed the s ful mother of hbis chills
dren,  True, that bis love had earriel him
away sutfl en'ly to meke him willipe 1o
blot out mn bnazinery past. 1t was great
woomgh 1o rise and mstore the woman hes
fovest, Lt it was not great enongh, or shall
Wooeny U grent, to dreats of degrading
bit!

CHAPTER XXXIL
A WOMAN WITH A MISSION,
Inwpiration. as s rule, soars above the pot-
b tines of detwil, mnd of wll inspimation that
e W e Wingrs are worked by religion fMies
the biighest mard Freest from trammels of
custoan and eaution. A wan or o womsn
Wwspdreed with an ethieal juision to huy-
wnpity (vels fully convineed that, provided
thas oviss are kopt stenadfasdy onu the glorions
rrsast, the brambles which bave for ages
cholkeld the path lvneing to the great goal
will lo sotne mysterious manner get cloare)
capt of vk w s without faith of this kind
inpdration siuks to the dull lovel of wisdom,

Barnh Millor was o womsn with o mission g
noussbn, bowever, of o personal, not of o
genernl nature,  Her minsdon, as she read (t,
was U insure the ssorkdly hagpioess of  her
Ladovidd mibstross, and bor falth in the in
spiration whieh promptesl the thsk was sueh
e Lo ppaks bsr Loliove that shie would sue
cotd

Evorvihing in thils womnan's life turned on
br deviotion tie Boatroe.  Her mind was
ke n ik, suniles ruin, In the contor of
while !l spriages o prre wilte marbile colum,
aud that colun ber love for her mistross
The wild wor ls she onee usesd when telling
Frank Carrothors whost she could do for
Bentrices sabe, if nuy tung, fall short of the
rukh,

It s mbosted to supp s that any one of us
bosntithed to sieh sdoration tfom o feidow
eeuture. Very probubily Deval bimself did
nol de orve Jooatisn's uoparailvled deve-
Lion oy waore ey Boatrice deorved thst
uf M Miller,  Nevertheless, i lhuman
affiotion woredoled out into Lhesonle agaios
porsnl et most of un would (are ex-
tromely I T this world,  Simple  justics,
like pure republicanism, and muay other
Iadisputaldy correct things, works bet'ar iu
Bhoory Bhon b vpraction, Mes. Midor' s strang
worship of  Boatrice st be songht for in
cadbsin bher than the girl's merits or even
arvant's gintitudo,

Thoe then wae the smisary who went
forth op behalf of Boadriov, this, the bearer
uf v g of truve etween bir aad Magrioe
Herver. A strange intormedinry yob pos-
sesnlin g somse Valiable quslitiontaons for the
atlloe, Lisomueh ws she was devolsl to bher
own side, hate 1 the foo, aind, sbove all, was
full Gl tho beliol Bhnt in some unknown wey
abiy would bo guided so as to cuable ber o
bring the negotialion lu e satisfactory issae,

Bl lstonod with apparoot attention to
Fostrtoe's muny and elear instructions; but
bor thoughts were in reality far away, In
this matter she tollvved she was called upon
by met miore the part of a principal than that
of an agent,  Heatrice, who wias anxious to
know how  Hervey was o be found, had w
rust matisthed with the sssurasce that M
Miller wonld exparlence no diealty in
travcing bim, Provided that Hervey was
still in London bor assurance was justifiod,
far os his tHme on tieket-ol-lbave had not
got oxpirod, his addros oould wo doubt bo
Wtained upon spplication o the proper

T

jusrter

This was abaut the only detall Barab had
as yor slopp el w0 oonsldor. Ko had not ywt
thought how hor ond was to be gelned,
whotlier by threats or by entreaties. Hhe
| felt thnt all wbe bnd to do was to most the

;m.l’mmlu—,m then sbo would Hod

Dovrseld gotdest 1o act lor ot st

Teatrioa, whio bl somie vdsg iy ings on L
woord of allowing hor faithful sorvant o
make w0 lomg & poaarmey anproteoted, hud
corefully Booke | mp rom s nnd teaine Biw
fonnobed thnk Saemh wonld trascl o grentor
conmanl satety (0 she wont to Eaglsnd vin
Puris by the great thnomgh cxpmses teain
which runs meross Europe from Constate
tinople to Pards, stoggonng smly twooor thres
times i each count y widch it traverss,
Bo Mre, Miller teavele |l insoeh luxury ws a
radway traln enn olfer

Bhe vonehed Laonlon without any mishang,
ety shie witit toom Crieogs Uhe o Loowbiose
eare Boatrice's corespondonee il boen in-
trastodd, After a night's rest bad dispe!lod
thas fathgue of the fourney she began the frst
sart of ber msslon - it of thnling Maur o
{orvey.
=Tl task wis o slmple one Bho inguinsd
autil she mseortmined whore the regator of
tickot- of-lenve men restileas (o Lemiton was
kept; thon, upon appiving at the prowsr
:-ﬂlm and wntisfy ing the suthorities that slm
sought the man for po eyl purpees, the ul.
dress was given ber. Sho ook o cal ad
drove straight to it

Horvey, who bad by oMuxion of monns
boen thrown from the Inp of lnxury on to
the bard e of  Lare oxistance, was biotssl
in what was little mwre than o garret. o
desd the money winel My, Field paid him
on bebnlf of Frank Carouthors was the ane
plank betwoen b and starvation.  He had
parted with his rings and o ther valuabdes,
Al that be conld endl s own was s decent
sl of clothes,  Tals he bl elnng to tens-
ciously, knowing that i Ib comes to begs

ging. a fuirly drosssd man bas a better
vhance of awak ning sympathy toau one
who Is 10 rags nnd tatters,  The contrast
botweon decent biromdeloth aml empty jocks
eta s wo painial that when naked one fonls
compelled to do wanetling to tone It down,

Ho was sitting in his  clworlos, sordid
room, smoking bis short pipe md working
out sehetnos of vengeanen and plunder mpuch
ns ho bl worked them out i biks secluded
state In Portlanl prison.  He was eursing

| hix own clumsiness gl want of foresight,

depdetisl by the mslern pastimnte wreiters |

ms (ndend b curses] them at lea b a huodred
timos a day. He wns unwashed and un
shiorn, amd his right arm, although nearly
mended, was still in one of those shiny
black slings.  Altogether the man was in
ecomadition of body amd mind far from envi
able.

Fur hours he hoid boon sitting  and  think -
fng of the glorious e he would Tead gs soon
as be could mscertain the wherenlsouts of his
wife. Theu be would Le abilp to sonr out of
this wlodgh of poverty, sl eat, drink nod e
morry.  No wonder then when after the
coramony of o shight knock, Sarah Miller
opened the door and stood before him, noory
of nlwolute Joy spirnng from bils Dips,  Noxt

o Heatrice she wis the one Lo niost. wishisl

to sen, Now that she was bore, Hoatrion
mast mlso bo accossilile.  His chook Aushied,
his aves brightensd. 1 the privations which
he had beon emduring hwl st any time urgml
hitn to promise to hiimsell that if gowd for
tune brought him  agaln in communtcation
with his wife his hand shonld pest lighter
upon ber, the thought vanishied ns his visitor
cromsemd the threahold Flis eone of triumph
was ab hand, sl bis oneg lden was o wring

| mll that eould b wrang from her whose
| ¥outhful folly hal linkosd bor ife 1o hie  Ho

lowt such an |

folt cotitempt Tor bher wonkness in having
given him, by snding her servant to swk
him, the chanen b so sorely e bed,

Sarnb, with bor white, thin faeo, as usaal

gorh, stopped townnds Hervey and  stood
Jooking ot i with tant peonliar rapt ex-
pression which at s cans over hier fon
Tires
his surprise at this untige s for visit, Hor
vey ovel the womnn cariousdly, bat for s
while thero was silomes botween them Still
she continusd to cage and gazs at the man,
not in aager, not i fear, bt s ong actu
mtond by maotives of cariosty, It was s kind
of gnes which no one coull be expreted 1o
endure for long without sbowing &y mptoms
of gt oo

y, ¥,
Sarah Miler opened the i{hmr and stosd
Lo feerre hvwm,

UWhat the devil are vou lookiog et e
like thot for? pedted Hepvay,  Hie rough
vojow brought Barali bock o berslf, Hha
drew bor bl poross ber brow,

“Tt um there, it is wrtten there,” she mu's
teredl,

CWhat s written there, you oll fool
nskond Horvey,

Bhe made no reply, but her thin lge
maoved, anid nzad hor oyes glancel at wim
with o stranze, wild look

SRt down” smid Horveyw. sharply: “and
try and talk like a sens ble woman, and
keop vour wite from wandering.”

He pushed a chalr towemd ber, She sat
down aud seomed walling for him to speak
ngain. "

“Well, what do you want®™ ho sald. “1
sugpone sl ot youd

Yo, g idstress sont tee"

SWhat ot Hos she soat e aary
moiey, or 8 shie trying to starve mel Lot
her taks care,  1sball ol hor nrzain some
duy."”

Yo" il Barah, in curious,  me
chnniosl meconta, ¥ o, shis livs sent you
maotm .

“How much s itt Hanl it avor,”

Hiw drew o small bog from her pooked.
Horvoy elu ol it angoriy. “Thore is fifty
pounds,” she said, in the sams wechanical
way as befire

“Fifty puwl

" exciaimel the man,
flerealy, Wit does she mean by sending
we m pmltey sum Lk that! Fifty pounds
while my wile has thows o ls a your!”

“Take it or leave it, na you chiooie,” sald
Barah

“I'H take It, pever fear
taks it

Oh, yes, I'H
Porbaps it's mosnl us a8 poace
offering. Now lpt me hear what elas you
have tosay, You dido't eome bere Just w
glve e this westeliod wm.™

Mra Miiler rose from her soat mnd looked
down into the man's upturo sl faos  Her
veos whisa aho spok o un lerwoat s marvel-
lous change, It abaolutaly resg with pas-
o,

“‘No, Maurice Hervey," shs orisd.  **1
curede to offur you the oue ehanee, to show
voul the one way wh oh bs still open. 1t may
be too late to tremd it but I osay to youo,
show merey wd  perlings mercy may  be
sbhown W you,  Be warnsd, 1 say, and loave
that poor giel by poncs.  Live your Hie and
lot ber Live bord.  Bbhoe s one of Goi's cho-
won, Maorice Horvey, Beware how you
wir agalnst Him.  His angor b like & two-
odod wword ——*

“Keep your flights to yoursel ! and tell me
in plain English what yon mean,”

“Take the mwonsy shis offers you. Go anl
broulle ler uo ore

Hervoy lsugh vl his mocking laugh,  “My
dear Harah,” be said, “‘your genl makes you
anticipitomnttors. | most remind you that
e et ] have b off ired no money, "

CHut Miss Beatrice will pay you money,”
il tho woman sagorly, 0Ok, tike it iake
i Go away und pover seck hor again

CALY pow you're coming (o busiuess. 'What
mancy will she pay ™

Rl will gise you five hundeed a yoar,”

A soowl passe ! over Horvey's face, but e
res ralned tho onth which rose to his ur
O¥ ou mre wirs thst's the bist offer, b o

‘She will give nu more,”

thrown fovo steong rolief by hor sorobre |

As soem fix he ol cesovernsd from ]

A T refus s what thenr!

Meral ent ok glance around, and
phowed  that sbo By comprebendel the
wginlor of Hervey' s present al e 1 yon
el it shee sl 1 U shind ]l go lack to hae
i el b v e B fowml The ) vou
will b lofi o starve.  Btarvation s hard
work, Mauriee Horvey,”

Yo b, ' orid Horvey s “von would lle
o bt
1 wonld do mote than e for hor sake,*
sl Mes Ml “Will you take the
ey

e shirmzeed his - hondidie Novds must
whan Uhe duvil deives, " be sald, nirily. “Yiw,
Saruhi, Dean't bolpoysolf, D mst elose with
the 2o erons olfe Now tll me where o
flod v devotsd wife, s that 1 IRy couvey
Ll news of oy submimson

“Nou will take 1t1" sl Sarnby,  broath-
Yowicl v

“Have 1 oot sald 1 must ™

CThank Gl A she spoke she claspud
Bt bteds il mpromureid words of thanks,
Horvey watebed bor with n corions Jook on
biis fewe. Bl wnw it mmd it startled  ber,
¥ will shen paporst” she sahd,

SO, ves, VI sign anything.  Now tell
e w b to il bor ™
CNey e You ennnot see her. Shie will

goet evepvthine done. The lewyor will got
the pipers romdy, and when you have signed
thiem the money will be pafl,™

CVery well" sall Horvey, carslessly,
T here’s not b more to say, then,"

The veadines with which he acesdod to
her st ipulittions rotse | Mra Millor's distrust,
S0 you mean to pley me Gl sho askel.
SWOLL wou swone o Uhe Bible to keep your
pronmise

SUertndoly 1 owill, but Tam afrabl there's
o Bibbe fn this howse to swenr on, A sad
stantes of thilngs whibch shndl be rectifisd before
Yo oomie ngain

Mes Miller minde no reply to his jeering
words,  Sboe oponed aosmnll bag whinch shs
eartied anl drow out a o well-thunbisl, worn
Bille. Horvoy smblsd bis contompt,

“PMace your uger between the loaves,"
whe sald solemunly, “then kiss the sacred
Lok nad swear, so hielp you God, you will
Kowp your g Wi

1t must be o loft-handesd onth,” he said,
as b obeyved hor. She clasped hor hand
over bis, and when with s saoer ou his Llips
b bl taskoens thes preseribed onth, she opened
thies beoo ks andd ek the vorse on which his
flogor bl nt vaodom been placed,  Hoead,”
whie wad B, undd b warne LY Hervey rend:

ot shindl Hikewise destroy thee for ever,''

Without another wopd she clossd the ook
and lott the room. As the door clossd Haor-
vy loigludd n seornful lnugh. He waitel
wntil shio st have ronehad the street, then
ran swilily down the stairs,  The lower part
Cf the onss was gsd ns w kind of mariooe
store, and i the shop wore two lmids of
abwout sevonteern.  He ealled one of them,

A ludy dressed o Dluek just went ont,
Follow bor and tind out where she goos
nd P glve you n sovereign,”

The Loy, whio Kuew something about the
stato of the lodger's finances, lookod amus i,
Bt it net budge. “Make haste, you fool,”
eried Horvey,  “Herv's the monoy waiting
-

Th - sight of mreal tangible sovereign sent
the bt ot 0 doubde-gquick time, and utter
Iy unstispoeting evil Beatrics's ambas sdop
was clovorly trncked to lier temporary
nbewli

Menn s hile Horvoy returnsd to his garret
ina Jovoul frame of mind. Howesver mat-
tors milght tarn out, a comfortable change
i s chrenmastances hud taken ploes. The
worst that could happen wold  insuee him
a comfortable income, but, so far ns he
eoull arpanze it be meant ty avoid the
worst, Ve meant to find Beatries, aml by

| the powaer he held over hor, force hor to

surren bor to liloy all seve n bare pittanee,
Lat e omly b onew more within bis grasp
and be woiild take care that sho cscapesd no
o, He grownd bis tecth as b thoughbt
whiet b bk whroady puad for apoact of care
Fowsupas. The chimnce of reoairing it was at
Inst withion s vonche He positively gloated
i p podd thes horror with whocu bis wife
would preot i whon lee again invidod ber
petvant.  Hodeughod nogles at the paternal
vight which furnishid n woapon sy sharp to
stniite, 8o frresistible, ty comp:l her to yisld
to b demand., Yes money nod revenge
wern cnon miore within his reacl,

His spy vaturned o due course, He had
oarned his sovemizn, for o was able to give
Hopvey the nanmw of the strost and the num-
Lo of  the Louse to which Sarah Miller hal
poue,  Hervey loughed sgnine Ho dresssd
binwself, vistted the harber's, and then went
to keep wateh on Harnh's nbode,

He warehd until nightfall.  Early dawn
found i onow nore at his post,  Noon and
eveplng be was still thers, and evening
brought bim the reward of bis paticnes. A
enb dpove op to the door, o box wis placsd
upon it mod o dark-rolssd Ggure entersd jr.
Tue door was shut nl away ro'led the cah,

1t wis searcady ont of sight when He: vey
enng tho Lell of the bouse and peked it Mes.
Miller was in.  Noy she bad Just lef.  Ab,
that cwis unlucky: be wanted to see ber on
wportant busdness, Where could he flud
hort

SYou'll have a long way to g9 uuless you
enn overtako hor,” sald the womaun of the
howe, lnughiog,  “Bho's just off to foreign

WArL s,
¥ Toag bbroad!  Where (s she goingi”

“AM the way to Munich, wherever that
may be "

s beart leapt. At any rate now he
kuew where to flad bis quarey.  “"Munich !
he oxclolmed, YT must try and overtake
Lor befors slie goes,  What statlon Is it

“Charimg Cross. 1 hoard ber tell the

man."

He bade his informant adleu with scant
ceremony.  He bailed the fieat caly be saw,
amnd was soon mttling in pursuit of Sarah,
Although be did not know at whist tlme the
train started, ho was quits 8t onsw as to
eatching . He knew the grace which a
womnn always allows berself in the matter
of tradne. He bad Judged rightly, for the
first thing he saw upon entering the station
was Mrs, Miller at the offioe engaged in
registering ber box, He ventured Lo ereep
clome o Her, and bonrd bhar with the incres
dulity which s woman invariably displays
whon sho surronders personal custody of ber
luggnge, twice inform the clork that sbe
wis going o Munich by way of Parie
After hearing this, Hervey slipped away,
toisk bis ticket, nod baving watched Barsb
wnter the train ok his soat in anothor com-
por tment,  Bo that Bontrice's emissary as
she sterted on her return Journey, joyful at
tho apparont success of ber misslon, little
thunght that sh: was in something of the
s position as the man who, sccording o
the ol Gorman logend, carried unwittingly
the demon of plague into the village “hiﬂl
beld all who wore dear to bim,

CHAPTER XXXIL
FURKUED,

For bours and bours Mes. Miller remained
bllsalully ignorant of the fact that the
whieels which wore bearing ber to hor destd:
nntion bore nlso sorrow aud ruln (s the per.
sou of Muuries Horvey, The fellow-travel-
ers Jid pot confront each otber until the
next morping, and when the through train
was well out of Parls. Harab, indeod, bl
Besan ll Lt buvisiblo sinee sbhe boarded the
Dovor and Caluls boat.  The crissing hisd
Lawit m rough one, and sea-sickosms claine
procedence with the mind the most prooccus
pled, Harah bad suffored much, and assoon
e sbe foundd berself o thy  smooth-going
trnin bnd wought forgetiulnoss of her woes
inslwp Hervey, who bhal no wish to pre-
cipitate mattors by an untimely revelation
of Lis presence, bad also effaced  himsolf
from genvral olmervation,

But some time aflter the train bad left the
Paris and Lyoms station Rarah openod the
door of her comfortable compartment and
in the narrow gaugway of the train came
full upon Muurics Horvey, He was mmok-
ing and watching the flying landsca
through the glass windows at the side of
LATTUW Wiy, turued, looke! at
Barah, and laughol In eruel merriment as
Lo saw hor gase of horritiod surprise.

"‘!'uul' s gospad. “You have followsd
we,

“Evory step wines zw left my bumhis
shadn, my dear Harnh,

Sl turned avay and re-ontersd the com-
partmont sbe bad Joft.  Horvey followed

Jmm' clear, The ylouds

ner, and with A Iangh threw himself dowa
on the st noanwt to the door, The train
wis not full, and the compartments woro
small onen, w0 it happoned that the two
pevple were alone,

It was typleal of the man's erasl naturs
that he looked forwan! with feclings of kesn
onjoyinent to the torture which he meant o
inflict upon the woman during thoss hours
of travel, by forcing upon her the presence
which he knew wo nnwsleome,

S0h, yos, Surah,” be sakd feoringly; “1
followe | yot, and 1| whall pover leave your
side until you lead me to my beloved wife,
It's no good thinklnﬁ you can give mo tho
Mip Tosave troublo I may tell you I know
you are going to Munich. Wihnt a clever
woman you are. Barmh, 1 am so much
obliged to you."

Blhe wrung bor hands convulsively, then
covorsl her facw apd moaned. HBhe had
nirtod, me sho thought, for the Lest, but this
mnn's eraft had overcome hor. Her mistross
was to be made to suffer, and tarough her,
Through the one who would willingly saeri-
fioo bexly and sonl to sava bor from pain!

“Ivon't be wnlky, Harnh' sald Horvey,
SThe prims's up now; you may as well glve
in.  Here, make yoursslf neaful and fill my
pipe. T oean't use this confounded right arm
of mine "

Bhe took no notice of his request, but

: ntly she ralsed ber hoad and  Jooked at
E .

“Be warned," sbe sald In low tomes
YOnoe more ©say, be warned in time, Lesve

thix teain at the next station. Fly while
you ean.”
He langhed scornfully,  “Now, isit lke-
" ho said

Bhy mude no further appoal.  Hhe sank
back into <temy wilencs, and from that time
no remnrk, no question, no taunt of the
man's conld deaw & word trom hor thin IILI‘I.
Hour after hour went by and Sarah Miller
sal in ber corner motionless and silont as a
statue,

But her thoughts! Her thoughts were
busy enough.  Thev thronged and (nvadid
hor brain, They changed and shifted from
incoberenes to systoniatic arrangement and
back ngain to lncolnreuce,  Through all the
Jumble the one fearful truth shone out dis-
tinctly, Bhe was taking this man to bor
mistress,

No food had passsd bor lips since she left
London. Al desire to sat had left ber whon
she first enught sight of Herveyw hatofwi
form. Her hands wers hot; her woins
seeined full of fever, and now and again a
mist seemed to clise round her, from which
whe emerge | only to ses onee more the crusl
face of ber tormentor. 8o the hours went

by,

Horvey had foxd sent Into the carrisge
He also consoled himsell at short intervals
with brapdy and water, He bought clgars,
smoked them, and grombled at thelr bad.
ness  Bometimes he ross, walod out into
the gangway nmd stretebed his logs, but b
kept a keen wateh on the woman Not s
wocond time wonld be fuil from lack of  vig-
flanes.  For amussment he now and agnin
taunted bis eompanion, and his fpors, ap-
parently unnotivsl, drove ber to the vergs
of desperation.  Her hands grew hottor, bor
pulses beat with flaroer papidity,

The sun sank: the twilight dicd away: the
Inmps were 1it.  Every hour, avery moment
brought grief noarer and noarer to Beatricon
Long before anothor sun rose the traln would
Lo at Munfoh, The thought maddened the
white-faeed woman.

Bhortly aftor the train left Htuttgart
the steward looked in and in broken Eng-
Tish sugpestod that the bads should be pro-
pared.  Mrs. Miller svook her boad, and
signified that she had no wish to retire to
rost,  Hervey ordersd nore brandy and

bled Bor rollsd awag, or it may s, clokes
round her to break no more.

Bhe shiversd, and still knesling, turnsd
her fuce to the spoaker.  Her look for s mo-
mont sturtlod  him in spite of the contempt
o folt for bor roligions vagaries, And well
It might startle him,

Now she know all, Hhe knew why she
had lived, Mo know to what she was pro-
destined. Cyclos nfn this moment had been
decreed, Tt was she whom God had ap-
pointed to remove this man from the path
which Jed vno of elect to happiness,
beliof that agos and ages bofore she was
born, her plues, not only in this world, but
alwo in the noxt, had beon irrevoonbly fxed,
the terrible convietion that she was one of
the mnny doomed by God's will to eternal
torture, & fate which not the prayer. of s
lifetlme, or the omduct of a saint, could
avort or in the slightost degree mitigate;
this fearful beliol closed round her ko the
witlle of a prison  from which there i no
ascapo, from which death itsolf thers is no
mlowwe.  How in such s state of mind could
whe turn with foelings of love and sdoration
to the Bupreme Boang Who bad doomed her
tomuch utitteralile wosl No, she coulil foar
Him, tremble bofore Hin, abose horself at
His foot, pray hor wilil hopoless pravers, but
stiich bove ms shie hid o give was faln to be-
stow  tself upon an earthly object, and for
tha want of & botter that object was
Bamtrien

Evon ns Juol, even as Judith, had thelr mis-
won w0 hnd she, Baenh Millor, & misdon
equilly terribly, thet of slavin: o man whom
Giord had doomod. With hor brain flooded, por-
moentad Dy thip one ferrful thought, the
woman rose from bos koees sl resumed
hor soat

Everything, sho funcled, with ber mind
bewildered (n rentity, vob to herself sspm-
Ingly clear, pointesd to the carrying out of
this deersn of dest ne. The solitude, the
night Journey, evon the man's half-belpless
comdition  were bt details  of a sottled
seheme.  The opportunity was hers, only
the way and the means were wanting,
Theso in goo | time would be vouchsalsd to
her.  Hhie wonld boe shown hiow she, n weak
woman, was to take tho lifo of mstrong

man,

Lattln did Maurics Hervey, as from the
offects of fatigus, cignrs and hramly hes st
half dozing In the corner of the compart-
ment, dream what thoughts wers pasing
through the mind of ths woman near him.,
Tohim she was nothing more than an sd.
dle-hoaded sort of croature, who ones upon
& time bud done a great deal townrds bring-
tng him to rulng an act for which he righily
belioved b was now paying bher in full,

How was sho to do it Time was possing,
and yot the path was not yet pointed ont.
o, the man's eves wore elosod ! Had t
muoment comet Il she had a knife she migh
ever now dreive it into his heart! Bo' che
hal ne knife: bad nothing which woul !l
worve hor nood, or eather God's nesd,  Rods
denly she remombored, ns ons rememitwr: «
drenm, that hours anl hours ago sho beo
won a follow passenger opening a bag. o
had noticed on the ton of that bag n ps |
Hunal sho D own allowes] to cnteh sight of o
wenpon for the purpose  which she o«
dopnted to enrry outt  1f wo, whors was th

stol, nmd bhow conld she get it into | or

Ast  Bbw ross, and withont any settio
vbjoet, passd Hervey and steppesd out oo
e gangway.

Hor movemont awoke him. Ho pot hi
henid throngh the door and watohed hor as a
ent watchos a mous,  Saranh went t]
length of the long oarringe, but found
pothing to guide her to hor ond. Ever
door was hermetically sealod. Tt soemod ns
if sho and hor companion wers the only por-
sons awake, The only sound heard was the

also declined the profferva couch,  The
wtewnrl wished that he could Cave the re-
fusal of onoe of those upmade cuvuches and
the time to oceupy it, shrugged his should-
ers, and withdrew.  The travolers were onee
more alome,  In less than flve bours the
Juurney would be at an end,

Suddenly & wave of inspiration fnoded
the poor woman's harassed brain,  An in
spleation which wade all things eloar ns day.
A strango Lr lhaney shons in hor eyvee  In
a tnsh sho saw, oF belloved she saw, to what
oud thess things were landing.  God's hand
Wik Bl work.

Had st not drenmed s dream in which
Mauries Hervoy flpursdt Hod she not por-
sun el herself when sho first saw him that
she had soen written in his faco that Lis
days were numbersdt Was she not sure—
sure as sho wis of hor own eternal con.
demuntioti—that  God meant Boatrico to
tas'e happ nes ne well in this world ns in
the next! Tohs bour of deliversnes was at
biand.  The ‘aqp ration which hind told bor
thist hor errand would be crowned with suce-
coss was ot that of a lying spirit.  God
wis nt work,  Horvey haid been led to take
this jrmrm-{'. to break the promis: he had
made; and theroby accept the fate fore-
shdowed by the fenrful words (o whilch his
finger bad fortuitionsly pointsl.  This jour-
ney, begun in eraft and 1 deflance of God's
warning conveyed through bersolf, woulid
nover be ended. Bhe, by the light of bor
wild faith, read the Divine purpose plainly
s i it wan writien in letters of fire,

1f tho line of domarcation batweon fanpti.
clsm and mndnes o the poor woman's
brain was not by now entirely obliterated,
it had grown fuint, blurred and indistinet,
Bhe was bovering on the vergs of insanity,
and the methed which sometimes lles in
madnes was at work and supplving the lows
of the romsoning fncultios, Now that the
truth bad come to her, now that she knew
Ly inspiration why th's man hal been per-
mitted to trace and follow her and for o
while enjoy bis triumph, she found herwlt
speculating and wondering bow amd by
what mwans the interposition of the Divine
Band would be shown.,  Bhe waited for the
moment  when, from  some  apparontly
eartuly cause, the cup of triumph would be
dusbisd from his lps.  Bhe waltel and
waitisl, and although the hours pased with
out i sign, never waversd In her belief that
ovon ot the last momoent deliverance would
be bfought about.

Ones or twice she turned and looked at
her companion, and by the wame strange
funcy which had before selesd hor, por-
munded hersel! that the somothing which she
imagined she smw in his face and which be-
tokened approaching death, grow more and
mors  distinet.  Bhe folt no pity for the
man; nor would she bave dared to attempt
s seound warning; but dhe gased on bim
with a kind of awe, raised by the thought
that in & brief wpace of time this wretchel
croature would be lying in the place ap-
pointed for him, lying there, and to lis
there, forever, and sver, and aver!

Her madpows, of it may be callod madooss,
deepened ns the time passed by,  After all,
in spite of its claims to superioricy, the mind
is buk tho slave of the bixdy, The yoke may
bo thrown aside for a while, but sconer or
lator its prossure becomes apparent,  Fa
tigue and want of food were, wich Harah
Miller, completing what distress had be-
gun. Yet to harsolf it seemed that she had
never wen thi vlearer, nover reasoned
more cogently t ot thiv moment when
her brain was taxed beyond endurance.

How would God act! Woull Ho strike this
man dead us bo sat therv! Woald something
frigttul bappont Would the traln be over-
turned ! As this quistion sxarciss! ber, svery
Jolt ne the whoel, passed the poiuts sont s
sbrill through bor aud wade ber fancy the
momont was at band,

No. This could not be the appoluted

method. Morciloas ne her oresd taught
to believe the One to whom she pr:;'lnd. bh:rr
. a!il:um forbade hor to muppose that
Livos must be sacrificed for the
sake of destroying Maurice Horvey, Hhe
must walt patiently and in faith, not anticli
pate God's purposs. But the time was
growing very short!

Buddonly she turned and knelt on the
floar of carrlage.  Bho offored up a
E:”:u l:-u h:'hin:a udg:t be made clear to

H Agony of suspense might be
brought o an end. Her tehed
NQI:J“‘:: nhlw.-l. i _

“'Quite right, Barab," he i
negloct your religlous ubm““‘m 1:-::
afraia you em't
situation; bat l-lwr':r: n,u,m n’”ﬂ'!u.

The sound of his volie gave another wnd a
fresh turn to ber thoughta. At that mo
ment her prayor was answered aml svory.
which trou

——

loss rush of thoe teain as it tore its wa
on and on through the nighs

The wommn returnesd and resumed hor
mat, The meams had not yet boeon give
hor, A phantom of common kense 1]
flitted through her mind. 10 she killsd
man in such & manner it meant arvest o
trinl of hersslf. It meant shame and o

ro to her loved mistross No, sho ming
wiit yet n while, God had not yet spekoo
the last word: not yet soown the cxact way
in which His work was io bedone,  Yet her
Leelinf pever swor visl, never wavered;

Or not until she kaow that the end of the
long, dreary § urtioy was close at hanid; not
until o kind of instiner told ber that in s
fow short minutes Munich would be rewehod,
Horvoy, whom nocvssitios bad deprived of
the menns of telling the time, was still
sleepiug bis wakeiul and wusploions dog's
sloop,  Buddenly  the long, Jlrill whistle
sounded.  The man starte] up, wide awake,
and Tor the first time for bhours s donbt w.
to ber tras reading of Gold's purpose fashed
thirough Barsh Miler's brwin. The time
wis w0 short,  There vas somuch—so much
1o e done, The way won «till in darkness
Woulll the Inst few momont Hght it upt

Bhe clonchied her innds convalsively, die-
ging the unils of one it the fush of the
othor.  Bhe glane < ones imore at Hervey's
facon which, from his fatigue looked pule and
wan.  Bhe rose, and meohanieally, like one
in n dream, stepped out of the compartment
into the dimly lighted guugway., Hervey
followed her,

Without knowing why or wherefors, sho
willked the whols length of the carriage, 1o
& dazed way sho oponisl the dour at the end
and stepped out Into the open air.  Hervey
followod ber and the door closed babis
them, and the man and the wotian Kuooa
alous un the fron platform which les be-
Lween one carcia ;o and its foreranner,

The troln had pot yot slack ned wpesd,
T wild rush wtill whipped the natuol¢
calm air into m fierce gale, The womnn's
dark hair, which bad become untwissd,
stremme ! bobind hor (o olf locks. A tnl
black Mgure, with o white, a deathewhite
fnoe and burning eves, staring fixedly at the
dedtiontion to which tus train was huorying
bor, us fixadly s ber mund was turned to
the work which she yet belioved she wns
duomed to execute,

Thenight was cloudy and moonles, Bome
way ahead, o Hitle to the right, the liglits
of the great city lit up thmlaa aky. Itwas
on Lhess lights that Barnh Millet's eyen were
Hxesd, her lips the while muttering insudibie
worlds

Fur n few moments Hervey wtood in
silenen by hor sides,  Then ho swpoke, 1t
no good, Saruh, you can't glve mo the slip,
I'll follow you everywhars, Be a sensible
woman for ouce, mad don't give me moure
bother,"

Bhe spoke, but not in answor to his wor. s,
“That glare! that red glare!™ she criod, in
a thrilling voles, “Look at {t] Look at it
welll Do you knuw what it toans to you
and o med"

Befure he could reply she mpawered he
own guestion. It b the red glare of hell,
b erfed in still wilder secenin “The glare «
the tire which burns for you awd for b
The shriek! Hear the strisk of the demos !

Onee wore the whistle sent its piarci .
soream of warting far on the night air; &

i anothor mowent the strong brakes wou
have fallsn on the great wheals, Horve |
roally sturtled by his compauion's wild Le.
ing, turned 10 ber savogely.

*'Hure, no nonsenss " ho said roughly,

Thess wore tho lust words he spoke, By
denly, and without the slightest warnia»
the womsu threw berslf upon bim. [
nrui cluspod him with the strength of frene
Her woight threw bim off his balance. |}
staggerod backwands. Ho made one wi
ket with Lis uninjured arim at the iron ra
nusaod UL, and most Hkely could not bave be
it bad be caught it, then alippsd down t.
thiree or four iron stepm, wud, with the woman
aris still boldiug Gim, the two full with
fenrful thud on tothe « x-fool way., Hiscry.
it bo bad time to 1aisi o, was lost in the
rush of the train ool the shrick of
stoaw-whintle,  All was over in a secon
e train was sposding on, loaving bebine
8 dark mass lylug totween the up and
down lines. At Lhe vary lust momont
way lind beon made clear 1o Sacub Mil
Evon s sho foll with ter vietim her
Uswahl was of freagiel Joy that sl
Found b wmonns to do Giod's work,

Fur w wioute or two aiter the lnst
ringe of the truin bad ww by, that bl
mass Loy motionless g six-foot w
Then part of it began o show wgus of |
Blowly and painfully the woman dotas
borsell from ber vietime  Bhe rose to
kneww, and remained thore staring flxwdly
the white face that looked up to ber oy
Har tronay for the moment had pas e n

wu,.u-.‘ w what had bajpeusd

g sty




